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Summary: Suddenly being of the opposite gender can be shocking, 
especially for someone like Ethan, but Heloise is having quite a bit 
of fun. Who knew the good-looking stranger she'd met in a forest on 
her way to recover Excalibur would bring such crazy circumstances 
with them? 


Switched Roles 

I swore that I wouldn't get wrapped up in my cousin's crazy-ass 
fantasies, yet here I am. This one is actually my I idea, 
surprisingly. I don't own anything but the plot. I hope you enjoy. 
_**EDIT!**_: NO LONGER A CROSSOVER! 
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><p>I had been walking through the forest, collecting firewood with 
Estel when I first met her. I had to take a second glance when I 
first saw her. She, with her ankle-length raven hair, had been 
picking herbs in a clearing surrounded by flowers of all colors. I 
had fallen into a daze just looking at her. She was beautiful, with 
the fading sun's rays giving her hair a violet hue. Her pale skin was 
unblemished and smooth, as if it were porcelain. Never had another 
girl ever attracted my attention before. <p> 

"Excuse me? Is there something you need?" 

I was startled, turning towards the voice that had called out only to 
find the one who ' d spoken was the one who ' d had me so transfixed in 
the first place. 

I stuttered, fumbling for words when she looked at me with blue and 
green dual-colored eyes, "Oh, uma€ 1 no. I was just looking for 
firewood . " 

She'd smiled, pointing to the other side of the clearing, "There is 
quite a large pile of broken branches over there. I'm sure you could 



find more than you need." 

"T-Thank you, " I sputtered slightly before continuing in through the 
meadow . 

When I arrived at the other end, she suddenly shouted out, "May I ask 
your name? You look slightly familiar." 

"I am HA©loise, princess of Theodore," I responded, finally regaining 
control of my voice. 

She smiled oh so prettily again, "I thought so. If I am allowed, may 
I inquire as to what you're doing so far from home? And without 
escorts at that?" 

"I'm on a journey to find someone and take back what they stole from 
me," I said, frowning in anger. 

"Oh? I wish you the best of luck then, " she murmured in 
thought . 

"You're not going to ask who and what I'm talking about?" I ask, 
tilting my head slightly. 

She laughed lightly, "No. It's none of my business." 

"Well, thank you. I will be going to gather firewood now." 

She then stood up and bowed, confusing me, as females were supposed 
to curtsy, not bow, "I would like to come with you, would you mind me 
doing so?" 

Even more confused now, I answered, "Not at all, I would love some 
company . " 

Then, after thinking, I added, "I'm in the company of three others. 
They're all men, and they're a knight; a mage; and an elf 
respectively. The elf's name is Estel and he is also gathering wood. 
He should be nearby and able to hear me should I shout . " 

As we walked together, picking up usable branches and sticks, we 
continued to laugh and talk. 

Before long, we managed to collect the large pile of wood she'd 
mentioned. It was enough firewood to last more than a week at 
minimum . 

I was startled when I heard Estel yell out, "HA©loise! Its getting 
pretty late now, we need to head back!" 

"Alright! We need a little help over here though!" I shouted 
back . 

As Estel finally came into view and saw my new friend, he asked, 

"We?" 

"Oh, uma€ 1 now that you say it, I never did get your name," I 
muttered as I looked at her. 


"I apologize, I was having so much fun talking to you that I forgot 



to introduce myself. I'm Danielle, Danielle J. Nightingale," she 
said, holding a hand out to me. 

I was shocked again. Hand shaking was something men did; if a woman 
did do it, she was expected to be sitting down. This girl just 
wouldn't stop surprising me. Dazedly I shook her hand, only to be 
confounded by the fact her palms were rough instead of soft. Danielle 
then did the same with Estel, apparently confusing him as 
well . 

Estel then spoke to both of us, "Well you might as well come to our 
camp. It's getting to be pretty late, and I don't feel comfortable 
leaving either of you girls out in the dark." 

I noticed Danielle give a slightly amused smile, but she nodded none 
the less. 

"I haven't a single doubt that Ethan and Ray are growing anxious. 
After all, there's only a few slivers of light left now," I said, 
rolling my eyes. 

The three of us then grabbed as much of the firewood as we possibly 
could, Danielle somehow managing to stack four bundles together and 
as well as place her large herb basket on top of it all. Estel 
couldn't help but gape at her strength for a few seconds before he 
grabbed the rest and added it to his collection of sticks. The way 
back to camp was then spent with Estel getting more familiar with 
Danielle and telling jokes to keep ourselves occupied while we 
walked. The sound of two men arguing immediately assaulted our ears 
as we got closer to the camp. 

"I'm telling you, we should go find them! It's been four hours 
already, and they're not back yet!" Ethan's voice shouted. 

Ray's voice shouted back, tainted thickly with irritation, "And I say 
they'll be back any minute now! It wouldn't be the first time 
HA©loise has gotten lost and one of us has had to find her, so just 
calm down ! " 

I couldn't help but respond to that while Estel and Danielle laughed 
quietly, "Hey! I did NOT get lost, Ray! I happened to find someone. 
They'll be staying with us for the night. Maybe you'll like them, you 
never know." 

Everyone could hear Ray give a snort as we walked into the clearing 
and set all the wood down. 

"I don't care so long as they're gone by morning," he said 
dispassionately, no doubt rolling his eyes. 

Danielle chuckled again, slightly louder than before, and commented, 
"You two sound like bickering siblings." 

She then laughed out loud when Ray and I looked at her incredulously. 
I tried to deny it further, but that just seemed to make her laughter 
escalate in intensity. Soon, Ray had had enough of her giggles, "Who 
are anyway? Quit hiding behind the sticks and answer!" 


Wiping at her face to rid herself of any tears, she chuckled once 
more before standing and speaking in an amused tone, "Such 



impatience! I suppose I can humor you just for once, though. My name 
is Danielle J. Nightingale and I'm a jack of all trades." 


Ethan, though surprised to see a woman behind such a large amount of 
branches, managed to raise an eyebrow, "And that means?" 

She clarified, "I don't specialize in anything. I know many types of 
things, but don't stick to only one. I'm not like you with your 
sword, or Estel with his bow, or even Ray with his magic. I am 
capable of many things, not just the typical female things." 

Estel then interrupted, "We should get the fire started before the 
sun sets completely. Miss Danielle, I believe you have herbs you 
wanted to use for something? 

"Oh! Yes! Thank you for reminding me!" she grabbed her basket and 
rummaged through it for a moment. 

Pulling an item out, she presented it to me with an almost sad smile. 
It was an elixir, an ointment used for healing any sort of 
ailment . 

"I must thank you for giving me such a pleasant evening. It's been 
quite a long time since I last spoke to anyone, and meeting you was 
truly a wonderful way to end my otherwise dreary day, " her smile 
lightened, seeming to shine brilliantly. 

I accepted the small token of gratitude, "Your welcome. Though, I 
must say the same to you as well. Estel and I would have had to make 
multiple trips back and forth to gather all of these sticks." 

"It wasn't a problem at all. A little exercise never hurt anyone. 

Now, does anyone other than the mage know how to cook? If not, I can. 
It wouldn't take very long." 

Ethan, Estel, and I looked away, making her laugh that bell-like 
giggle . 

"I suppose that's my answer. Hey, Brooding-brow, if you cut up some 
of the vegetables I've collected with my herbs then I'll get started 
on a broth for stew?" 

Roy glared at her silently, but walked forward and grabbed her basket 
anyway . 

Danielle then addressed Estel, "I realize that elves aren't too keen 
on eating animals. Is there anything that I could possibly make for 
you? " 

"Not anything that I wouldn't know how to make myself. I also don't 
think you'd know many elven recipes. Thank you for taking me into 
consideration, though, " Estel gave her a small smile, but shook his 
head . 

Danielle hummed in thought before grinning victoriously, "I have an 
idea! I surprise you, just you wait!" 

She then continued as if someone had given her a personal challenge. 
After she got a hold of our pot and pan, she seemed to move on 
autopilot. The rest of us got out of the way and watch her and Ray 



work. Danielle blazed through making the broth for the stew and 
easily sliced through the meat Ethan had given her from our stores. 
She only stopped briefly to thank Ray when he finished with the 
vegetables. As she waited for the stew to finish cooking, she seemed 
to create something with the leftover vegetables in her basket by 
sautA©ing them in the pan and adding several different spices. 

She checked the stew after finishing the vegetables in the pan and 
said, "It's done! Grab your plates." 

Once everyone had their food, we all sat around the fire. The boys 
seemed slightly hesitant at first, as if remembering the incident 
with my cooking, but were eventually persuaded to eat by their hunger 
and the heavenly smell wafting from the food. Being the first to gain 
courage, Estel ' s eyes widened as he took the first bite. 

Noticing his expression, Ray asked, "What's the matter, elf? Don't 
tell me, it's poisonous?" 

Shockingly, Estel only waved his comment off, "Not in the least. In 
fact, I'd say it's the opposite." 

He looked at Danielle, "This has to be one of the best things I've 
ever tasted . " 

His words made her smile brightly, her eyes seeming to reflect the 
warmth of the fire. 

"Thank you. I'm glad it turned out well," she said 
graciously . 

Estel ' s praise seemed to be enough incentive for Ethan and Ray to dig 
in. I couldn't even describe how good it was when I took my first 
bite. Whatever spices she used blended together perfectly. 

When we all finished, I asked, "So Danielle, just what are you doing 
out here in the forest? Do you live here?" 

Danielle just laughed, "Yes, actually. I do live in this 
forest . " 

Ethan looked stunned, "You're alone out here? In this 
forest ? " 

Danielle looked at him quest ioningly, correcting his assumption, "No. 
I'm out here with my father. He isn't too fond of noisy towns and the 
like. " 

With Ethan placated, I ask, "Really? What's he like?" 

I was surprised when she asked a question instead of answering, 

"Which direction are you heading in?" 

"We're due north," Ray said, pointedly not looking up from his 
food . 

"Then you'll have a chance to meet him yourselves. It'd be better to 
simply let all of you make your own judgments, " she said, wearing an 
adoring smile on her face. 



I could already tell that she loved her father a lot, whoever he was. 
I was a little jealous, I missed my own father more than I ever let 
on. What wouldn't I do? If only to see his proud smile once 
more? 

After everyone finished their food, we all washed our dishes and got 
ready to go to sleep. Danielle would be staying with me in my tent 
for the night. I noticed something when she took off her full-bodied 
cloak. It was difficult to see, as it was dark now and the only light 
that existed came from the moon, but it was startling. 

Why was Danielle flat chested? 
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><p>R&amp;R is you'd like.<p> 


End 
f lie . 



